







ctober d . 
. Price 15 Cents 


e October 14,1920 


pany No, 1980 





wr Li £ 
WNumber ] ] 


Vol. 76. Copyright 











The New 


MARMON 34 


The war found in the Nordyke & 
Marmon Company an organization 
particularly well qualified to acquire 
the extreme accuracy required in the 


building of aircraft engines. And it © 


is this exceptional precision applied 
to motor car production which is in 
large measure responsible for the re- 
markable performance and long life 
of the New Series Marmon 34. 


NORDYKE & MARMON COMPANY 
Established 1851 7 . INDIANAPOLIS 
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“Ves, that way is a good deal shorter, but it’s a pretty rough road.” 
“ That doesn’t worry me; I’ve got Kelly-Springfield tires on.” 




















660 LIFE - 
Are You a Sport? 
If you are, you will not only 
make sure to get the next 
number of Lirr, but you will 
become a regular subscriber at 
once (see coupon below) and 
not miss the coming numbers. 
Coming Special Numbers 
‘ SPORTING NUMBER Oct. 21 Cover by Shaver 
‘ or 2209 "% , _—— , : . 
\ THANKSGIVING NUMBER _ Nov. 4 Cover by Paus 
%, . ~ : , 
~\ CHRISTMAS (Double Number) Dec. 2 Cover later 
\ 
™~s 
= i. 
Enclosed ‘ 
find One Dol \ 
lar (Canadian » 
$1.20, Foreign ‘ 
$1.40). Send Lir: \ 
for three months—12 ‘“ 
issues—to * po a — 4 
e ; ; ' 
~ lf you subscribe now these 
— - 2S numbers and nine more (twelve | 
’ | issues in all) will be sent to you 
¥ in accordance with the terms in | 
m7, ‘ | the coupon. This includes the 
% double Christmas Number, the 
‘. | price of which is 25 cents. 
s 
— ‘, 
Open only to new subscribers; no sub- ‘\ - ike 
scriptions renewed at this rate. +" 
LIFE, 17 West 31st Street, New York ” » 
. 
One Year, $5.00. (Canadian, $5.80; Foreign, $6.60.) \ 
— 











s mu 
Leland 


Quit 
ecaus 
at hi 
otive 
: ‘an 
4d—1 
rganiz 
aly la 
ation 
he Lin 
uippe 
becount 
fort a 
hr suc 
n fact, 
m pe: 
loa 
eemed 
pusual 


EIts 





the 4 
-thou. 
ed fi 
-thou 


INC 





hate 


bf 























ad passing time saw the advents of new 


eland-built Lincoln car. 


at has practically the entire auto- 





ry: and because 






h fact, to making a car such as motor 


emed advanced design, re-enforced by 
pusual precision in the making of the 


rts. 


er 








the Amplifyer, which registers the one 
‘thousandth of an inch, every piston is 
ed for diameter and concentricity to 
-thousandth accuracy. 


ince the making of motor cars began 


ations, it is doubtful whether there 
~s ever been an achievement of which 
» much has been expected as of the 


Quite naturally should this be true, 
~~ > . . 
cause—as has been so aptly said—this 


motive industry as its legitimate ances- 
as also has been aptly 
id—if the achievements of a Leland 
mganization are to be surpassed, it is 
aly logical to look to a Leland organ- 
tion to surpass them; again, because 
be Lincoln car is produced by men now 
qipped to turn vast experience to best 
keount, by men devoting their every 
fort and their every talent to making a 
brsuch as has never been made before ; 


m perhaps has never expected to enjoy. 


To accomplish this, we have what is 


This is only logical to expect of men 
who, the world over, are recognized as 
pioneers of advanced ideas, and as fore 
most exponents of precision methods. 





fineness, “ hairs 


As a 
breadth ”’ 


symbol of 
is the term most frequently 
applied, yet “ hairsbreadth “ina Leland 
built Lincoln car symbolizes merely one 
of the coarser measurements. 


Take a hair from your head (the aver 
age is about 2% thousandths of an inch 
in thickness) and if you could split that 
hair into ten strands of uniform dimen- 
sions, just one of those strands would 
give a fair conception of the closeness 1 
a mean standard prescribed in more than 


300 operat ms 


In the Leland-built Lincoln car, the: 
are more than 5,000 operations in whicl 
the deviation from a mean standard is 
not permitted to exceed the one one- 
thovsandth of an inch; more than 1,20 
in which it is not permitted to exceed a 
half of one-thousandth, and more than 
300 in which it is not permitted to ex- 
ceed a quarter of one-thousandth. 

The illustrations herewith represent 
mere examples of the literally thousands 
upon thousands of devices, tools anid 
gauges employed to insure these Leland 
standards of precision 

If the entire contents of this publica 
tion were devoted to a description of th 
seeming limitless number of fine and 
close mechanical operations, the story 
even then would not -half be told. If 
you were personally to inspect and have 
them all explained, it would require 
months to do so. 

But precision, for mere precision’s 
sake alone, means little. It is only when 
that precision lends itself to some prac 
tical benefit that it becomes a virtue. 


INCOLN MOTOR CAR COMPANY 


How Lincoln Cars are Leland-Built 


lo cite an extreme example ; it would 
be absurd to prescribe that a running- 
board, or a fender be held within a hun- 
dredth of an inch limit; yet a limit so 
liberal in thousands of essentially accu- 
rate parts would be fatal. 


Precision, mis-applied, is unwarranted 
and wasteful, and lends itself to no ad- 
vantage. 


Precision, un-applied, means harsh- 
ness, vibration, rapid wear, disintegra- 
4. : 
tion and expenSive maintenance. 


Precision, skilfully and _ scientifically 
applied, comes only from knowing where 
and knowing how to apply it. 


Then, and then only, can it express 
itself in greater smoothness, in greater 
power, in greater comfort, in longer life 
and in minimum maintenance 


Then, and then only, can it make for 
the supreme delights and for the consum- 
mate satisfaction in motor car posses- 
sion 

This, briefly, is how Lincoln cars are 


Leland-built 





By the Comparator, which registers to the 
one twenty-thousandth of an inch, this 
plug thread gauge is held to three ten- 
thousandths accuracy in pitch diameter. 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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Pro and Amateur Alike 


recognize the unfailing uni- 
formityof DUNLOPVACS. 
First choice of golf courses 
everywhere—the DUNLOP 
VAC helps in turning in the 
= low score. In match play or 
] 2 otherwise, this famous golf 
—E ball ranks high in the record 
Ss of wins. 
rr 7 ; Nos. 29 and 31 
$13.20 per dozen 
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1808 Broadway, New York City 


* ill ea! : (hoes : Specie Assen Limited 


(III iy 1 | i b jrorne you see Shaw- 
it knit Hosiery in the 

| HY shop window, you know 

sibs | I | || that the proprietor has 
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your interests in mind as 
well as hisown. He wants 
you to be well served, so 
that you will come again. 
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At your dealer’s 


SHAW STOCKING CO, 


Lowell. Mass. a 
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N DartingMartin 
Shoe Quality 


IS BUILT IN BY HAND 

SHOES THUS MADE COST 

LITTLE MORE PER PAIR 

AND MUCH LESS PER YEAR. 

QUALITY JS ECONOMY. 
THREE STORES 

NEW YORK: 583 Fifth Avenue 


and One East Thirty-fifth Street. 
CHICAGO: 326 Michigan Avenue,So. 


Satiffactory service-by-post to 
all parts of the world 
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WHERE ARE ALL THE CHOIR BOYS THIS 
Choirmaster OUT ON THE GOLF COURSE, ¢ 
CONGREGATION, 
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Bedtime Stories 
ILLIAM crossed the gang-plank and 
proceeded toward the Battle of Hast- 
ings. “ Rather foggy,” he remarked with 
forced cheerfulness to his henchman. 


“Sire,” replied the poor fellow, “I be- 
seech you return to Normandy. This 


dream of super-government marks but may not seem sovery far away 


the first step in your downfall. Consider 


Xerxes and Hannibal.” e 4? e 
William shuddered slightly. “I couldn't from today, but its quite a 








d crossing that Channel again,” he 


evered. few seconds removed from 


“Sire,” insisted the henchman, “ think 
ef your sleeping-porch at home, the in- 





yme from your vast estates protected by 
tariff, and the pleasantries of the Sen- 
for’s Club.” 
At this moment the henchman happened 
) intercept an arrow, and his discourse 
cut short suddenly and permanently 
William regarded the corpse a moment 
Almost thou persuadest me,” 


he mut- 





LLIE: Are you going to take a sos E. Main St., New Albany, Ind., 
post-graduate course at College this Tune 20, 1919 
tar? Rurrerset Company 
Percy: No. Father says I know too W Newark, N. J. 
uch now to make a good living. = Gentlemen: 
7 During the summer of 1909 I bought 
RUBBERSET shaving brush for 35 cents 


i \ (them were the good old days!) and now after 
DA N DE I N E 99 : only ten years’ use I notice that the bristles 
hy Lt are slightly turned at the end. To make the 


case worse, I have only used the brush four 


times a week during this time I am sure 


ops Hair Coming Out: Doubles | : * that you will agree that I am entitled to an 
: : . . 1djustmen llowever, make arrangements 
Its Beauty and Thickness. : iar-itin aan tana “~ 


or the new brush not earlier than 192 
have no use for two shaving brushes 
I do not see much hope for re-sales 
your products unless you change your meth 
xls of manufacture, 

Yours sincerely, 


(Signed) R. K. Vaw 


\ 








NOTE-If you 

have an old 

RUBBERSET that 

at last is due to be 

retired, why not perform 

this little operation and learn 

for yourself just why it 

This is number cv served you so faithfully and 

20 of a series of well. It’s that everlasting grip 

A few cents buys a bottle of “Danderine. me a wae Ce ee oe 

iter an application of “Danderine” you seldom | TEN BY OUR , original in RUBBERSET brushes 
Ma fallen hair or any dandruff, besides every AD MAN. that does the work.) 


tt shows new life, vigor, brightness, more color | 


fi thickness.—Any drug store. 
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Landon School: Sci ) | every bristle gripped EVERLASTINGLY in hard rubber’) 
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The one instrument that plays 
Victor Records perfectly 








That instrument is the Victrola. It is specially made to 
play Victor Records, and similarly Victor Records are made to 
be played on the Victrola. No combination of substitutes 
will enable you to hear the great artists of the world as they 
themselves have chosen to be heard. 

Victrolas $25 to $1500. New Victor Records demonstrated 
at all dealers on the first of each month. 











Victrola ' 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. “HIS MASTER’S VOICE” 


REG. U. S&S. PAT. OFF. 
This trademark and the trademarked word 


Victor Talking Machine Company ‘*Victrola’’ identify all our products. Look 


under the lid! Look on the label! 


Camden, New Jersey VICTOR TALKING MACHINE co. 
amden, N, J. | 
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Golf the Glorious 


T is easy to say why golf, like fishing, holds its votaries in 

bondage. Like fishing, it is pre-eminently fitted for man’s 
declining years, when he knows the value of enthusiasm. Youth 
trifles superciliously with a round of sports; but middle age 
has studied life’s limitations. When it finds a pleasure which 
is not expensive, unwholesome or immoral, it recognizes the 
finality of the favor. 

Therefore it is that venerable philanthropists wear sport 
clothes, and pace the links, spied upon by ecstatic reporters. 
Therefore do we read newspaper articles entitled, “ Golfer at 
Eighty-five Defies Dr. Osler.” Therefore does the popularity 
of the game exceed all reckoning. Its only successor is solitaire. 

Golf has inspired a school of fiction, a school of verse, a 
school of profanity, second only to the language of the sea, 


and wholly unfit for the lips of immaturity. It has its collec- 


tion of thrice-told tales, and an array of legends, showing that 
heaven and hell are equally interested in the sport 
The devil has been known to play a round on Scottish links, 


using the handle of his cotton umbrella for a club. An expert 


golfer challenged him, and won t':e souls of four dead com- 
rades—damned for swearing—from his clutches. Saint Peter 
blessed a friendly mechanic who mended his driver when he 
was on the point of being beaten by Saint Anthony, and the 
man lived a hundred years, playing stupendously to the end 
Saint Andrew and Saint Patrick were mighty and well-matched 
champions, upholding the fame of their respective lands. It is 
pleasant to record that it was a point of honor with them to 
bar all miraculous strokes. The contest being one of skill, not 
saintliness, they took for their motto: “No miracles among 


friends.” Agnes Repplier. 
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Methuselah (to club professional): Look HERE! I'VE BEEN TEEING UP MY BALL THIS WAY FOR 
NINE HUNDRED AND SEVENTY-EIGHT YEARS, AND YOU CAN’T GET ME TO CHANGE NOW 
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“Bie &- 


A First Night—With a Dog 


HE other day I brought home a dog. The way I happened 
to get him was this. I was walking along, thinking of 
nothing in particular, when I came to a dog-store window. 

And I naturally stopped. 


If he doesn’t, well, you know what he is. 


Everyone stops at a dog window. 
| stopped at that 
window, I saw that dog, and I went in and bought him. He 
was sitting there in the window with an expectant look in his 
eyes, generally wretched and miserable, as if he were in need 
of a friend. The lady in charge said he was six months old, 
in prime condition and quite reliable and trustworthy. He 
had short hair, a crooked tail and looked like a Boston bull. 
I got him for ten 
dollars because he 
pedigree. 
lacked in 


had no 
What he 
pedigree he made 
up in human inter- 
est and reckless 
affection. I got him 
home in a basket. 
My reception was 


all that could be de- 


sired, and more. 
Even the austere 
lady of the house, 
after the first dis- 


may, fell a victim to 
his canine charms. 
As for the children, 
their 
bounds. 


knew no 
Neither did 


joy 


the dog. 
Night 
ly. The stars came 


fell rapid- 


out and_ twinkled 


their pleasure, and 
the hour came when 
it was time to go to 
bed. Everybody 
wanted _ that 


but my superior 


dog, 


logic prevailed. I 





spot—with his tongue. It was the only thing in sight. As often 
as I rose in my exhausted might and put him where I wanted 
him to belong, as often did he romp back to that bald spot 
“T’ll fix you!” | chattered. With Beppo firmly grasped un- 
der one arm, I staggered into the upper hall. Yes, there it 
was—the banded pasteboard box that contained the lady’s price- 
less hat which had come by express that day. Removing the 
imported contents—evidence of a fictitious fabulous prosperity 
—I put Beppo inside, shut down the cover, punched a few ais 
Then | 
With enormous resolution, I ignored the dis- 


holes and fastened the box firmly between two chairs. 
crept back into bed. 


tant muffled whines, 
and fell thereafter 
into a fitful slumber. 

The next morning 
I was awakened by 
an ominous sound 
It was not Beppo 
It was the voice of 
a lady—high-pitched 
and vibrant with 
hysterical meaning. 
There were tears in 
that voice. 


“ Come here,” said 


the lady, “and see 
what you have 
done.” 


I came,I saw, and 
I shuddered. 

There sat Beppo, 
the conqueror. He 
had put his teeth in 
an air hole and 
ripped his way out 
The remains of the 


priceless hat — for 
which I 
later in coin of the 
realm—lay scattered 


would pay 


to the four walls of 


our haven of un- 
would keep him for rest. 
a few nights and “Did you say,” 
train him. So we Wife: YOU MUSTN’T LOSE YOUR TEMPER AT GOLF, DEAR; (sweetly) YOU NEVER remarked the lady 
got a clothes basket LOGE ST AT HOME, ; some hours later, 
Husband: BUT IF I LOST MY TEMPER AT HOME I WOULDN'T HAVE ENOUGH LEFT 


and a blanket and | 
put the dog into it, 
told him to lie down and composed myself to sweet slumber. 


TO PLAY 


The dog was overjoyed with the basket, but he was more 
overjoyed with me. 
by a joyous dog? 


Have you ever been flattered—at night— 
Have you seen his tail quiver with affection? 

“Lie down, Beppo,” I said 
Beppo). 


(we had decided to call him 

“There’s a good dog.” Beppo was unwilling to lie 
He had no difficulty in getting out of his basket. The 
more I put him into it, the more overjoyed he was to leap out 
of it. “This is a game,” said Beppo, “that two—quite for- 
tunately for me—can play at.” 

Beppo won. He had me four down at the end of the ninth 
basket approach. 

Then I decided to put him at the foot of my bed. I covered 
him up with his blanket and swiftly sank my head on the pillow 
Beppo made a splendid follow through and landed on my bald 


down. 


GOLF WITH. 


“that Beppo had 

cost you only ten 
And she smiled as sweetly 
as, in the forlorn circumstances, it was possible. 


The Sunday School 


S it possible that the Sunday school is a place where children 


dollars? How thrifty of you!” 


are taught something they don’t want to learn, by methods 
which make it practically impossible for them ever to want to 
learn it over again in the right way? 

Perhaps the real trouble with the Sunday school is not alone 
with the parents but lies in the personality of the people in 
charge. 

Perhaps the Sunday school would often be an attractive place 
3ut they are 
They 


to visit if boys and girls had nothing else to do. 
very much like their parents who don’t go to church. 
are lured away by material pleasures. 
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A Power for Good 
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Briggs: 


Maximum Inferiority 
| pera has some favorite way of 
giving a twinge to his 
complex. 


inferiority 
It may be after-dinner speak- 
ing, or a bathing suit, or, perhaps, shaking 
hands with the butler. 
with any of these methods, save on the 


I do not quarrel 
grounds of mildness. Personally, when 
I want inferiority, I want it in a table- 
spoon, not a capsule. I want it without 
a single suspicion that it may be candy. 
That is why I always drive from the first 
tee on every golf course. 

There is a wave of psychology beating 
about the first tee. Perhaps it comes from 
an utter lack of privacy. Somehow, no 
first tee was ever built that was not plain- 
ly visible from the club veranda, the ten- 
nis courts, the garage, the kitchen and the 
caddie house. There is not even a geran- 
ium plant between you and every point 
of the compass. Somehow, everyone is 
respectfully curious. Somehow, the best 
driver in the state has just made the best 
shot of the season. Somehow, everybody 


GOOD GRACIOUS 
Griggs (just starting in at golf): 


DO THE TRICK, 


seems to be thinking that you are the best 
driver from some other state. 

You are enveloped in stage fright. Even 
the little spheroid which cost you a dollar 
(and which you are going to lose in the 
first body of water over a foot wide), 
even the inanintate golf ball, shares this 
sensation. You place it on a foundation 
frowned upon by the New Testament. 
For a moment it stays poised. You watch 
You know 
in advance that it will roll off. 


it fight the forces of gravity. 
It does. 
Furtively you lick your parched lips and 
try again. With increasing intensity you 
begin to wish you were anywhere else in 
the world, engaged in any other occupa- 
tion. You recall the ash man you saw 
but yesterday. With envy you remember 
his carefree look. Slowly you rise to your 
feet, and brace them firmly. 
scrap of advice flashes through your 
memory. You dig your feet into the sod, 
so as not to be swayed by the shock of 
impact. 


Some faint 


Then you wonder whether it is better to 
wrap your thumbs around the club or not. 








+ = 
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! WHAT DO YOU TAKE AROUND SO MANY CLUBS FOR? 
WELL, YOU SEE, I’M ALWAYS HOPING THAT ONE OF ’EM WILI 


Once someone told you that one way was 
fatal to form. Which was it? 

In the silence that surrounds you, you 
glance cautiously over your shoulder. It 
A dozen of the club’s fastest 
players are waiting behind you. 
stricken, repentant, you address the ball. 
What is the club you are holding in your 
hand? Already you have disgraced your- 
self. It is a putter. 

As you grasp your driver, a vague de- 


never fails. 
Panic- 


have noticed before becomes 


clamorous, insistent. 


sire you 
You must get away 
—anywhere. Then you remember that 
the golf ball must go with you. 
you know there is no drawing back, no 
chance of recantation! As 
swings 
surges through you, hope and futile anger. 


How well 


your club 
above your head, a vain hope 
You shut your eyes, . . . 

And when you open them, you wonder 
whether you are capable enough to ship 
before the mast for a long ocean voyage. 

Some day a great scientist will prove in 
cold, conclusive figures the effect of the first 
tee on the inferiority complex of America 
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Mr. Doublejoint Takes a Lesson in Golf 
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"il 
Pretty Golfer: 


DEAR ME! 


The Gentleman Golfer: DvON’T BE 
OUT OF MY BACK W 
Company 


’M in a fairway to go mad, 

For round about me golfers shriek, 
And I can’t understand, I’ll add, 

The golfing cleek. 


My eyes get brassie when they broach 
That subject. Each one of the clan 
Just seems to me, on his approach, 


A bogey man. 


I cannot foursome to be still, 
For they are under such a thrall 
That, lacking audience, they will 
Address the ball. 


I'M AFRAID I HIT YOU, 


ee * 


a 
, ~ 
<3 Vv one ty// 
— 4 
\ 
/ 
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1 HOPE I DIDN’T HURT YOU. 
MADAM; YOU CAN GET THIS BALL 


A COUPLE OF STROKES, 


ALAR MED, 
ITH 


What’s that? You say you're weary too 
Of all this golfiac hot air? 
Comrade in pain, I welcome you 


Just putter there! Berton Braley. 


The Good Old Days 
yi ROP 


“Ves, I've seen a 


failures?” asked the oldtimer. 


few in my day. 
In 1854 the corn crop was almost nothing. 
We 


father ate 


cooked some for dinner, and my 


fourteen acres of corn at one 
meal!” 





ISCUSSION is the 


valor 


better part of 


Golf,—Why Scotch? 


ANY cities claimed to be the birth- 
of Homer. There may be 
other claimants, but Scotland is the un- 
doubted birthplace of golf. 

the 
by selection 


place 


scientist reaches his 
the artist 
achieves his descriptions, and by reflec- 
tion the metaphysician works back to his 
reasons. The scientist answers for us the 
question how; the artist gives us the what 
of things; the philosopher enlightens us 
as to the why of everything—the sum 
total of knowledge, modal, phenomenal 
and noumenal. 

3y simple processes of reflection, one 
is able to answer, to his own satisfaction, 


By induction 
generalizations ; 


the perennially green metaphysical ques- 
tions in regard to golf: Why Scotch? 
Why originate there rather than some- 
where else? Why be ardently pursued by 
Scots the world over, to their utter for- 
getfulness of the Shorter Catechism and 
tne Sabbath? 

It is the only game in which the princi- 
ple of cconomy is glorified. Thrift wins 
the day in golf. The smallest score gives 
the largest victory. Saving your strokes is 
the secret of the whole thing. To get the 
maximum of result from the minimum of 
expenditure, is the sole object. The only 
breach of this principle of thrift is in the 
drinks Scotland, of 
course; not in this sad ‘land, where aqua 


between whiles—in 


vitae has become aqua mortis, to the eter- 
Thrift alone 


golf popular with Scotchmen and other 


nal injury of golf. makes 
millionaires. 

As a Scot, I am proud that, through 
pure rumination, I have discovered this 
terribly important metaphysicel truth. 

Here’s to golf, in its native beverage— 
Golf, the Apotheosis of Thrift! 


D. H. W. 
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First Bug (at the sink golf tourna- 
ment) HE MUST BE THE CHAMPION—HE 
HASN’T MISSED A HOLE YET 
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Winkler (to Knobbs, who is just beginning golf): Goop HEAVENS! 


WHAT ARE YOU DOING WITH ALL THOSE CLUBS? 


Knobbs: WELL, WHATEVER ELSE HAPPENS, I ¢ \N’T AFFORD TO RUN OUT OF CLUBS. 


A League of Professors of English 


‘WANDERING Briton up in Canada has re- 
cently expressed his sad conviction that the Eng- 


. 


lish language needs a guardian. He suggested 
that the universities of the United States and 
the British I[:mpire “ select professors to mect 





up “a standard of purity.” That is to say, he 
wants to establish an International Council of the League of 
Professors of English to tell the rest of us what is good Eng- 
lish and what isn’t. If we are all good boys, very good boys 
indeed, we can ask teacher to tell us whether or not bonehead 
and pussyfoot attain to the proper standard. Wouldn't that be 
a sweet, sweet boon?—as Artemus Ward put it. 

Perhaps tie International Council of the League of Profes- 
sors of [English would ke inventive enough and industrious 
enough to devise a method of determining the purity of the 
English used by different authors, bestowing Grade A upon 
Joseph Conrad and Grade B on H. G. Wells. Here a difficulty 
would arise, of course, in gauging with scientific precision the 
exact proportion of impurity in George Ade. Unfortunately, 
the ultimate result of the beneficent activities of the Interna- 
tional Council of the League of Professors of English might 





Our Street 
T’S quiet, is 
Our street. 
No trolley cars, or 
Buses—just 
Fords 
And other kinds of 
Vehicles 
That are the best 
That life 
Insurance Money 
Can buy. 
And we have 
Babies 
Across the way, with 
Self-starters ; 
And we have 
Talking-machines 
With Cranks 
To the left and 
Right; and 
We never miss 


A Syllable. 


Sometimes, 

We'd like to 

Call. 

The folks next door 
Look so nice 

And homelike from our 
Windows; 

sut we don’t want 
To be 

Disillusioned, 

So we 

Stay at 


Home. 





! OLD CHAP, 


Christy Holmes 


be the refinement of our mother tongue to such a supersubtle 
delicacy that we could none of us speak it. This would be a 
grievous calamity, as Lire wouldn’t be half as lively as it is if 
it had to appear in Esperanto. 

It may seem harsh, and even impolite, to declare our own 
conviction that this suggestion of this wandering Briton 1s 
osteocephalic—but no other adjective is as apt. 


B.M. 


The Domestic Optimist at Work 
“‘M husband has never spoken a cross word to me.” 
“Daughter is always at the head of her class, and she 
doesn’t have to study a bit hard. She really seems to have more 
time to play than any of the other girls.” 

“I’m so glad yot' came, I assure you. One extra for dinner 
doesn’t matter.” 

“So glad you called! I didn’t care to go to the matinée, any- 
way.” 

“My husband could get a much larger salary by going with 
another house—in fact they are begging him to do it—but his 
present employers have treated him so nicely that he just won't 
leave them.” 

“Never mind breaking the vase—it was not one that I cared 


especially for.” 
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From the W oman in the Home — — —_ iaehdieniniiieniaiaiaiaieamiaiia 
a I should not talk at all 


To-day, and to-morrow and the rest of the week, 





| would undoubtedly spare myself and others 

Much that annoys and irritates 

Many faultfindings and misunderstandings, 

Many causeless forebodings and, in general, all that one is sorry 
afterwards for having spoken about. 

And in that way I would also refrain from foolish jesting, 

And unnecessary questions, 

And avoid all the useless chatter that only serves to clutter up 
the mind. 

If I could keep the resolution to practice silence 

To-day, and to-morrow, and for the rest of the week, 

It certainly might be the best thing for everybody, including 
myself— 

But it would be very dull, wouldn’t it! 


Vary Stewart Cutting. 





m 
Millenniu LOCAL GOSSIP 
HE millennium had come. The earth was purged of all rhar’s been considerabul laffin’ goin’ on erbout Dox 
s 3 i . Pp > * ene " ne ; " ttromoh 
imperfection. In palaces translucent with celestial radiance, Butterworth havin’ such a time with his ottomobile. He 
; : wuz over to Ol’ Missus Prouty’s last Tuesday, an’ when 
mortals who had survived the Change were settling themselves he gut ready to come home he hed a hard time wv 
leisurely to a perpetual Sabbath. turnin’ around—backin’ and fillin’—an’ the fust thing 
; ’ a - knowed he backed inter the well curb and putty nig 
“My dear,” murmured each wife to her husband, “ when you went down in. 
have finished your coffee and cereal, will you get the hammer Ezry Whipple sez ef he can’t steer he better give th: 
old flivver some pills or suthin’ to keep it from kickin 


— ae ~~ 2 © - . ha 2 ; 
and the screwdriver and see if you can mend that squeaky the bucket, and Bice Tiekum ‘lows the Dec erte ten 


board in the back hall? And while you're about it, I noticed the sick and ailin’ and let the well alone 


a faucet in the bathroom that needs adjusting, so bring your 
wrench, too, and after that there’s a fixture in the library that 


’ 


will have to be changed right away, and then—’ 


The millennium had come. Hard Alee! 

"Ho did you manage with your 
golf?” asked the old member to 

the retired sea captain 
“The main difficulty I have with it,” 
replied the sea captain, “is that I can’t 
keep my course. I began hy tacking up 
into the wind, but every haul I made was 
either too long or too short I'd make 


out the flagstaff dead ahead all right, take 
my observation, and get my bearings ac- 
cordingly. They'd keep telling me to keep 
my eye on the ball, instead of watching 
the horizon as any sane man would. Then 
ld find myself right up in the eye of 
the wind, and, before | knew it, taking 
soundings in one of those bunkers. And 
the instruments you use! Why, I'd have 
to keep changing them so much that half 
the time I was going bv dead reckoning 
And as for the log, I «:ver can keep it 
straight. No sooner dc 1 get into port 
with one of these pesky balls, and make 
my report, than my consort would swear 
that I’d skipped a couple of tacks. When 


I began I was an honest-to-God gentle- 





~~“ : SSS 
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man of the high seas. Now I am nothing 
but an ordinary liar, carrying about a 
Bobbie: OLD MY PRAYER BOOK, KITTY, AN’ I'LL SHOW HIM WHETHER useless cargo t hroken sticks, that 


METHODISTS IS BETTER’N ’PISCOPALIUMS OR NOT couldn’t even be used for howsprits.” 
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How to Address a Golf Ball 


WO methods of addressing the golf ball are in wide use, 

both with their peculiar advantages. The first is purely 
vituperative, and has three points in its favor. It is cheap, 
satisfactory, and occasionally enriches your friends’ vocabulary, 
In almost every respect we have found it the easiest and pleas- 
antest method of addressing any golf ball anywhere. Thiere is 
only one drawback. Repeated experiments show it rarely causes 
the ball to move. 

The second method of addressing the ball rarely makes it 
move, either, but every golf manual recommends it. It gener- 
ally costs five dollars or the professional’s time to explain it, 
and there is nothing about it that is instinctive or spontaneous. 





The one point in its favor is that it awakens a faint hope in the 


, beginner—a hope that some time, by memory and application, 

“I'VE GOT A FORTY-ACRE LOT YONDER FULL 0’ ROCKS AND TREE 

STUMPS. IF YOU'LL COME OVER THERE AND PLAY, YOU CAN = odie : d 
COMBINE BUSINESS WITH PLEASURE ™ The books Say it will. So does the professional. I ersonally, 


we hope that both are right. From the standpoint of formality, 


it may enable him to drive the ball from the tee. 


however, it is easier to address almost anything else. 


The Kindest Place in the World ie dee 


are the feet. (There is something about the 


HERE was a land where every person tried hands, too, but only a professional can remember what.) The 
To do a deed of kindness once a day. toes should either be turned well out or else in, not too near 

It was a rule they thought they must obey, the ball, nor yet too far away. A misplaced foot is fatal. 
A matter both of sentiment and pride. The same is true with the body. It should not be held too 
The citizens with one another vied erect, nor yet absurdly bent. Somewhere between these ex- 

In seeking kindly things to do and say. tremes lies the happy medium. 

It was their leading sport to hunt a way The eye should be riveted on the hall every moment. A mis- 
For kindness to be rapidly applied. placed eye is even more fatal than a misplaced foot. This, at 
P least, seems simple. It would be, except for the golf ball itself. 
So many were the acts of charity, Unfortunately, nothing else exists that is quite as uninteresting 
That soon each helpless person was assailed as a golf ball at a critical moment. Not a blade of grass but 
By goodness everywhere, and had to flee. is more worthy of attention. Only a rigid training in ethics 
They passed a law, since other methods failed, can enable anyone to look at any golf ball for more than three 
Forbidding kindly deeds to emanate seconds. And three seconds are too short to address a golf ball. 
From anyone not licensed by the state. In fact, on thinking it over, it seems best to be informal. 
Stanton A, Coblent Personally, we have found that only one way ever succeeds. 


Say something to the ball—anything—then hit it. 





7 . John P. Marquand, 





See ee Se ° OF 





“ Talking, gesticulating, moving about—or anything at all 











likely to disconcert a player about to drive from the tee— 
Bystander: 1 TELL YE, BILL, TH’ FELLER WAS RIGHT THAT is considered particularly bad form.”—(Amenities of Golf 
SAID THERE WERE SERMONS IN STONES p. 35.) 
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Two t oO play 


One down 


The 





19‘ Hole 











Golf Terms 
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OCTOBER 14, 1920 


Georce B. Ricnarpson, Vice-President 
Le Roy Miter, Treasurer 
Georce v’Utassy, Secretary 


HO remem- 

bers a cam- 
paign in which so 
many prospective 
voters were so 
much in need of 
sympathy — par- 
Republi- 
can voters? 

A great many Republicans, anxious to 
do their duty at the polls, are perplexed 
this year as to what that duty is. Nom- 
inally the League of Nations is the lead- 
ing issue of the campaign, and these per- 
plexed Republican voters are in favor of 
the League. Mr. Taft continues to say 
it is the leading issue and continues to 
advocate it, but he continues also to per- 
sist in his intention of voting the Repub- 
lican ticket, and recommends his fellow 
partisans to do so. Governor Cox is for 
the League; Senator Harding is against 
it; but in this part of the country most 
of the Republicans intend to vote for 
Harding. They are not pleased with his 
attitude on the League, but they want a 
Republican administration and recognize 
the difficulties of their candidate’s posi- 
tion. They appreciate the inexpediency 
of driving Johnson and Borah into open 
opposition to the Republican ticket by 
coming out for the League of Nations in 
any form. For the time being, Johnson 
and Borah have got them covered, and 
they have to stand hands-up, but they be- 
lieve that after election this country will 
somehow join the League. 

All that must be dreadfully embarrass- 
ing for the pro-League Republicans. 
One’s heart bleeds for them. Why, oh, 
why, should the question of the League 


ticularly 


be tied up to the question whether the 
Democrats or the Republicans are to con- 
trol the next administration? It ought 
not to be a party issue at all. It cuts 
across both parties. Whenever this coun- 
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Published by 
LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
Cuarvtes Dana Gipson, President 
17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 


London Offices, Rolls House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 


try goes into the League, its position there 
will have to have much more behind it 
than the Democratic party. Whatever we 
do about the League, or as a member of 
it, will need a backing that is national. 

At this writing, Mr. Root has just got 
home, and it is hoped that he will say 
something or propose something that will 
make duty more plain and palatable to 
the pro-League Republican voter, but it is 
a difficult job, for there are Johnson and 
Borah, and even Mr. Root cannot spirit 
them away. 

What speculative persons now want to 
know is, how many pro-League Republi- 
cans, especially in the West, will finally 
express their feelings by voting for Cox. 
If enough of them do so, the augury of 
Maine may be upset. 





EANWHILE, since a large propor- 

tion of our friends are confident that 
the election was settled in Maine and that 
the Republicans have won, and since, for 
the moment, the bets average about four 
to one in favor of that view, it behooves 
us all, and especially all Democrats, to look 
upon the bright side and realize how much 
better it is that things should go the way 
they went in Maine. 

It is true that some stiff-necked ob- 
servers have misgivings, and some even 
say that the election will be settled in the 
last ten days of the campaign, but there 
are always such reluctant minds that de- 
cline to be convinced until the votes, and 
especially the women’s votes, have actu- 
ally been counted. Let us put them aside 
and consider how great a blessing it will 
be to have the Republicans recapture the 
government. 
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One great reason that has not had the 
attention it should have had, to hope for 
Republican success, is that the lead- 
ing Democratic officeholders have run the 
government as long as they can afford to, 
and that it is time that they had a chance 
to do something for their own pockets 
Mr. Wilson, it is true, has had a reason- 
ably comfortable salary and could afford, 
perhaps, to hold his job, but he is not a 
candidate for re-election. 

Mr. McAdoo was crushed out of office 
months ago by overwork and the inade- 
quacy of his salary to pay his rent and 
He got to work for him- 
self, and people say that he is almost even 


grocer’s bills. 


with the world again, and that if he can 
keep out of office a year or two he may 
accumulate something. 

Mr. Baker’s predicament is left to sur- 
mise. He has made no complaints, but 
when he undertook, so much against his 
will, the duties of Secretary of War, he 
was at the end of a period of office- 
holding in Ohio, and was just starting in 
to make some money in the practice of 
law. He must be in as bad financial con- 
dition as a person of his character and 
ability could get. 

Mr. Lane quit his job not long since, 
because he was worked out, and needed 
means of support besides. 

Dr. Houston had long practice on the 
pay of a college professor, and has ex- 
cellent health, and has been able to stay 
by the administration and to help keep 
the wheels of the government turning, 
and might go on with a new administra- 
tion, but to Mr. Palmer private practice 
must begin to look attractive. 

They say Mr. Burleson is a rich man, 
and Mr. Daniels is probably an easy 
keeper, but only a small proportion of the 
voters are overanxious to keep these 
gentlemen in office, even if they should 
be willing to stay. So if anyone tries to 
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figure out who would man the next 
Democratic administration, he has to 
think of a new deal, and may be some- 


what at a loss to know where the cards 
are coming from. 

The truth is that, for 
holding is an extremely 
It is time, certainly, that the 


able men, office- 
self-denying em- 
ployment. 
Republican statesmen undertook it again. 
They have had seven years, going on 
eight, to devote to money-making, and 
must be rich. During the war, competent 
people out of office did, as a rule, make 
money—some of them made lots of it—but 
competent people in office not only made 
none, but had to meet the high cost of 


living on inadequate salaries. So turn 
about is fair play. 
The Democratic administration spent 


more money, by far, than any administra- 
tion ever spent before. It wasted a lot 
of it, which would have happened to who- 
ever was in charge, because haste makes 
But it 


So far as official 


waste, and haste was essential. 
stole wonderfully little. 
dishonesty went, there never was so clean 


a war, nor ever a cleaner administration. 





| peo SCHIFF was a great Jew; a 
Rabbi 


Goanic 


very remarkable Jew indeed! 
Goldstein says he came of a 
family and that his ancestors were the 
famous Maharam Schiff, author of The 
Hiddushe Halachos, and Jacob Schiff, the 
great Goan of the sixteenth century. Gen- 
tile dictionaries do not tell what a Goan 
is, nor yet expound the work above named 
of which Mr. Schiff’s ancestor was the 
author. The Jewish Encyclopedia must be 
informed all and en- 
quiring readers are referred to that. But 
a Goan must be remarkable, if he is any- 
thing like Mr. Schiff. He was a Jew all 
the time, and a prince in Israel. 

He made a great deal of money, and 
gave of it very liberally to Jewish charities 
and relief projects, and also to many in- 


in such matters, 


stitutions not Jewish, but which were hos- 
pitable to Jews. He opposed Zionism, 
feeling, apparently, that New York was 
a good enough new Jerusalem. He had 
it in for Russia, because Russia had per- 
secuted the Jews. When Japan fought 
Russia he was largely instrumental in 
raising a loan this for the 
Japanese, but in the end he was not en- 
tirely satisfied with that exploit, because 
their success with Russia gave them so 
strong a militaristic turn that Mr. Schiff, 
who was a great promoter of peace, be- 


in country 


ON 


THE WAY 


came doubtful whether he had done well 
to help them. 

There have been stories that he financed 
If that 
true, it was another consequence of the 


Trotzky’s return to Russia. is 
resentment he bore towards Russia as an 
oppressor of the Chosen People. 

Mr. Schiff’s reputation really rests more 
on the way he made his money than on 


how he spent it. There is no stain on 
his money-making. He made it by shrewd 
and prudent banking. He had foresight 
and courage, and some great ventures 


that he took with Harriman and Jim Hi‘l 
out to 
him as well as profitable. He was deeply 


turned well and were creditable 


implicated in the concerns of American 
and 
citizen. 


life was a very notable American 
Yet one must feel about him that 
he was always more or less a looker-on, 


detached from the life of which he was 


TO THE POLLS 


a part, and that the 


background 





ft | 


mind was Jerusalem and three thousand 


years of Jewish history 
In the 


composite American mind 
traordinary variety. 


Jerusalem and 


landscape that is back of 
there 


is @€xX 


There is Ireland : 


Italy and Germany and 


Scandinavia and southeastern Europe, al 


represented by millions of 


politics is affected by their deri 


by issues which are no politi 
of these States. 
another 


lot of 


et : , 
included, d not 


halance one more 
whi le 
negroes 
power the 


number or mass 


scendants of the English, the 
Jutch the 


Americans s« 


and French 


I 
have been » long 
is no landscape in the back of 


but the United States. 
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For President: George M. Cohan 


HERE can no longer be any doubt that George M. 
Cohan is the greatest man in the world. Anyone who 
can write “The Tavern” and produce it as “The 
is gretune oan himself eeneEny ° 


” 


” 


f Vi avern 





§ emit pe (or is it Shavian?) laughter at the tiny 
tots below on the earth. In fact, George M. Cohan’s laughter 
is much more intelligent than that of any god I ever heard of, 
and I don’t care if I get struck with a 5,000-volt thunderbolt 
for saying it. 

In “The Tavern” Mr. Cohan has taken what was evidently 
an exceedingly intense dramatic effort by Cora Dick Gantt, 
embodying all the familiar situations and lines of the romantic 
drama and, allowing it to work itself into a fever heat on its 
own steam for about an act, has then gradually plied it with 
burlesque hootch until, at the final curtain, it is standing on its 
head and throwing crockery at itself in an orgy of the most 
delightful insanity ever seen on any stage. 

The process of disintegration is so gradual that during the 
first act, when wild events are taking place in the tavern and 
an even wilder storm is raging outside, unsuspecting members 
of the audience are likely to take it seriously and think that, 
when someone opens the door and, looking out into the howl- 
ing wind-machine, says: “Father, no man could ride out on a 
night like this,” or “ When I marry, I marry for love!” he 
really believes that he is saying it for the first time. The open- 
ing act is even more delicious than the second, for every 
line and every situation in it can be either serious or burlesque, 
according to the individual powers of discernment of the listen- 
ers. In the second act, even the most naive of the newspaper 
critics felt the force of the burlesque and commented on it 
indulgently. 

Considerable fault was found with the selection of Arnold 
Daly for the part of the mysterious stranger around whom 
centers the whirlwind action of the piece. It was said that he 
was not young enough, that he shouldn’t have tried to be gay 
and debonnair, that he was injudiciously dressed, and so forth. 
The only gesture on hearing these comments is to raise clenched 
fists to the sky, and the only reply is to shriek through the 
teeth. Of course Arnold Daly would not be young enough for 
the part if it were a serious part, but for the part of a mature 
madman who thinks he is a Francois Villon, there is probably 
no one in the world (one has to be extravagant in speaking of 
“The Tavern”; it is ar extravagant event )—there is no one 
in the world who could have brought the delightful and subtle 
burlesque romanticism into the play that Arnold Daly brings. 
Of course he was injudiciously dressed. No two characters in 
the play were of exactly the same period, a touch which Mr. 
Cohan tried to make clear to the little ones in the audience by 
bringing on a sheriff in the last act dressed in modern western 
garb, whereas the other characters ranged from Bob Acres to 
Peter Ibbetson in their costuming scheme. Mr. Cohan has 


every right to be discouraged at the reception accorded “ The 
Tavern” and go back to soft-shoe dancing, which everyone ¢ 
understand. 

But no one missed the fact that Spencer Charters as 
Hired Man was supposed to be funny. No one could miss it 
He has one of the funniest parts ever written, and plays it to 
perfection. Constantly asking questions which are never an- 
swered, he accurately voices the query of the be-jazzed audi- 
ence in his reiterated demand to be told “ What kind of a night 
is this, anyway?” and “ What’s all the shootin’ for?” That 
is the big question. What kind of night is this, anyway? And 
for this section of the audience it may be said that it was the 
biggest night in its theatregoing career, for it marked the birth 
of something new on the stage, a gorgeous insanity from 
which it is to be hoped the drama as an institution will nev: 
recover. And if George M. Cohan will run for President, this 
department will be dedicated to his service. 








FTER “The Tavern” it is hard to be tolerant with things 

like “ Marry the Poor Girl” and “ Merchants of Venus.” 
They would have seemed unnecessary at any time, but in close 
proximity to this masterpiece of burlesque they come near to 
constituting an affront. 

Still, starting with the premise that they are very bad plays, 
it must be admitted that they might be a lot worse. “ Marry 
the Poor Girl” might drag, which it doesn’t. It might be badly 
acted, which it isn’t. Considering the plot, which involves the 
finding of a drunken guest in the bedroom of the host’s daugh- 
ter, it might be a great deal more offensive than it is. For 
instance, it might be longer. 

“Merchants of Venus” is not a musical comedy. It is a 
vaudeville act, written by Alan Brooks, which has been ex- 
tended into a three-act comedy. It contains a great many epi- 
grams, such as those beginning: “A woman never—” and 
“Love is like—,” aJl of which are greeted with hearty laughter 
by the guests who are playing bridge on the stage. One gathers 
that the “merchants of Venus” are those who marry for 
money. Somewhere that theme has been handled before on the 
stage. And somewhere it has unquestionably been handled 
much better. But, withal, Mr. Brooks, who plays his own lead- 
ing part, has an agreeable facility, and about one in eighty of 
his hand-rolled lines are genuinely clever. And Carroll Mc- 
Comas helps to make it seem more like a real play. 


ON’T TELL 
yourself thinking in Scotch dialect and talking to the 


is one of those plays after which you find 


taxi-Criver as if you thought you were Harry Lauder. It is 
Scotch. There is no denying that. By the author of “ Bunty 
Pulls the Strings,” and acted by an imported case of Scotch 
actors, the audience may be said to be full of hoot by the final 
curtain. 

Aside from the dialect, “ Don’t Tell” isn’t particularly dis- 
tinctive. It is a pleasant play and clean, which, of course, is 





something, but might just as well have been written in Irish 
brogue. It wasn’t, however; so there’s something for which 
the irritable playgoer may be thankful. 

Robert C. Benchle 
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CONFIDENTIAL 
« GUIDE « 


Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, 
readers should verify from the daily news- 
papers the continuance of the attractions at 
the theatres mentioned, 


Belasco —“‘ One.” Frances Starr playing 
the dual réle of twin sisters who share one 
soul between them. Not convincing enough 
to start any great psychic movement. 

Belmont.—* Little Miss Charity.” 
modest and pleasant musical comedy. 
for the prurient in heart. 

Bijou.—“ The Charm School.” Showing 
in improbable but amusing terms what hap- 
pens when a young man tries to run a girls’ 
boarding school. Sounds like a musical 
comedy, but isn’t. 

Booth_—“ Happy-Go-Lucky.” O. P. Heggie 
creating a comedy character of classic 
mould in the midst of a hilariously cockney 
supporting cast. 

Broadhurst.—“ The Guest of Honor.” 
William Hodge as William Hodge, speaking 
a good word in a nasal tone for some of 
the more accepted virtues. Warning: There 
is a kiddie in the play. 

Casino.—“ Honeydew.” Efrem Zimbalist’s 
music making its début into light opera ac- 
companied by an indifferent book. 

Central.—‘ Poor Little Ritz Girl.” Musi- 
cal comedy with pleasing music and a great 
deal of comedy. Almost everyone likes both. 
We liked the music. 

Century.—* Mecca.” Notice later. 

Century Roof—Food and spring water at 
all hours after dark, elaborate revues at 
8:30 and 11 :30. 

George M. Cohan’s.—“ The Tavern.” Re- 
viewed in this issue. 

Cohan and Harris.—“ Welcome, Stran- 
ger. Jewish propaganda saved from a cheap 
theatricality by the acting of George Syd- 
ney. 

Comedy. —“‘ The Bad Man.” Holbrook 
Blinn as a delightful bandit making the 
Mexican border more attractive than New 
York. 

Cort-—*“ Jim Jam Jems.” 


AK 





A vety 
Not 


Notice later. 


Eltinge.—“ Ladies’ Night.” A _ steam- 
toom farce, laid in a Turkish bath. Some 
good actors in very bad taste. 

Empire. —“‘ Call the Doctor.” Mediocre 
comedy expensively done. 

Forty-eighth Street. — “ Opportunity.” 


Showing how fiercely you have to shout and 
love and telephone to be a success in Wall 
Street. 

Frazee-—“ The Woman of Bronze.” A 
fine piece of emotional acting by Margaret 
Anglin in a tense but conventional drama. 

Fulton, — “Enter Madame.” Excellent 
light comedy, delicately written and acted 
with great skill. 

Gaiety, — “ Lightnin’.” 
comedy characterization breaking all 
ords, including his own. 

Garrick.—“ The Treasure.” Notice later. 

Globe-—“ Tip-Top.” Notice later. . 

Greenwich V illage —*“ Three Live Ghosts.” 
Notice later. 


Frank Bacon’s 
rec- 





Hippodrome.—“ Good Times.” Worth 
seeing for Joe Jackson alone. 
udson,.—“* The Meanest Man in the 


World.” Notice later. 

Knickerbocker.—* The Sweetheart Shop.” 
A musical comedy with some catchy music 
and what is known as a “ popular’”’ book. 

Liberty—“ The Night Boat.” Last sea- 
son’s successful musical show still making 
daily trips. 
_Little.—“ Marry the 
viewed in this issue. 

Longacre.—“ Pitter-Patter.” Notice later. 
_Lyceum.—* The Gold Diggers.” Chorus- 
girl life successfully portrayed by Ina Claire. 

Maxine Elliott’s.—“ Spanish Love.” A 
8reat deal of Spanish and a great deal of 


Poor Girl.” Re- 


‘LIFE: 


love, not to mention equally large amounts 
of hate, revenge and local color. 

Morosco.—“ The Bat.” You 
wrong on it if you like crime. 
exciting play in town. 

Nora Bayes.—“ Don't Tell.” 
this issue. 

Playhouse. — “Anna _ Ascends.” Alice 
3rady, one of the most charming actresses 
of the season, smothered in one of the worst 
plays of the season. 

Plymouth—* Little Old New York.” A 


can’t go 
The most 


Reviewed in 


costume play of 1810, amusing and well 
done. 
Princess—“ Blue Bonnet.” Ernest Truex 


as a cowless cowboy making an event out 
of an otherwise indifferent play about the 
Mexican border. 

Punch and Judy—* Merchants of Venus.” 
Reviewed in this issue. 

Republic.—* The Lady of the Lamp.” An 
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opium-smoker's dream, involving lavi 


of staging and some effective acting 
Selwyn Tickle Me.”” Frank Tinney in 
black-and-white face, together with some 
chorus girls possessing good voices 
Shubert. “Greenwich Village Follies.” 


with comedy 
and Bren 


A beautifully produced revue 
ranging all the way from Savoy 
nan down. 
Thirty-ninth Street. 
Best Thing.” You 
plays or you don’t. 
lV anderbilt—*“ Irene.” A musical cx 
of charm, tunefulness and endurance. 
Winter Garden. “ Broadway Breviti 
Eddie Cantor and Bert Williams 
stageful of little playmates 
Ziegfeld Midnight Frolic.— Eating and 
dancing to Art Hickman’s orchestra. with 
occasional performances by the Dooleys and 
other artistes. : 


“Paddy the Next 
either like these Irish 








HOLBROOK BLINN IN “THE BAD MAN” 
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Foozling the Approach 


LIFE Announces the Open Season for Plaid Knickerbockers 


OLF had its original popularity in Scotland. As the price of 
material advanced, the game became more generally known 
in England and the United States. The augmentation of 

material was foreseen in 1491 by James IV of Scotland, who 
decreed that “in na place of the realme thair be usit fut-ballis, 
golf, or uther sic unprofitable sportis.” If James could know 
what the descendants of his loyal subjects are getting these days 
for professional services rendered, there would be a severe 
earthquake in the vicinity of Westminster Abbey. 


Bphew Harry’s mother said Hulda was a gem—and so sheis, 

Little Harry loves to play in the sand. Hulda, who cannot help 
being practical any more than she can help adoring little Harry, 
thought of this idea all by herself. Put her off? We should 





say not. Isn’t little Harry's 





ey , father a member in good 
ae th standing of the club—to say 
: ‘ ¥ ; : ; ae \ \ ) nothing of being its vice 
GOLF course is much like that of true love—or vice versa. - 2 fa’ ide t? ae 
a9 ; . ; Seat a. resident? 
With heroic control, Dearie and Sweetie have religiously AV P 
kept their eyes on the ball for the first four holes. They haven't “ 


even held hands—no, not so much as a finger, they haven't. 
Hole number five, however, includes the loveliest bunker, and— 
well, what do you expect? Dearie and Sweetie were married 
only three months ago. Ah, yes, it’s a terrible thing—golf, we 
mean. 





R. GOTTLOTTS (at the left) is suffering from an acute 
attack of professional advice. Five different instructors have 
equipped him with five complete sets of sticks. Mr. Gottlotts has 
an example of every golf club ever invented, and a few repeaters 
besides. His sartorial finish was perpetrated by an enterprising 
salesman of a clothing house long established (by the fashion 
magazines). Having managed to get all the clubs he cares to 
play with in two moderate-sized caddy bags, Mr. Gottlotts 
wonders at the sudden dearth of caddies. 
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he is, 
t help 
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good 
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The Deeper the Rough the More Interesting the Game 
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Sanctum Talks 











Got a moment?” 


" ELLO, Lire! 
“Well, I 
There are so many more important things 
to do besides interviewing a presidential 
impossibility. And then—” 

“Go on. You can’t feaze me. 
Ohio newspaper man.” 

I was going to say that I am particular 
about the quality and character and dis- 
tinction of my callers: but, after all, may- 
be I’d better not say that.” 

“You're too polite.” 

“Don’t mention it.” 

“And what do you think my chances 


don’t know, Governor. 





I’m an 


are?” 
“Well, Governor, there are twenty-five 
million voters, and you’re one of them.” 
“That’s something.” 
“Yes, that’s a good deal.” 
“But you certainly like my League 
stand, even if it is—” 
“Inherited? Yes, Governor. I like that.” 
“And otherwise?” 
“Nice autumn weather 
Looks like a frost, doesri’t it 
“Um. 


“ Adieu, Governor Cox—from O-h-i-o.” 


we're having. 


>” 


Au revoir, Lire.” 


Financial 


“IS this good soup, waiter? I’m terribly 


fond of soup.” 


“Yes, sir. Can recommend it very 


highly, sir.” 
“Well, bring me a couple of dollars’ 
worth.” 





‘Lit & - 
Alddressing the Ball 


| = first addressed it with a brassie 
And words that would not shock a 
lassie. 


And when he vainly swung his cleek, 
He merely showed a trace of pique. 


He spoke, while brandishing his niblick, 
In terms emphatic, terse and Biblic; 


And when he tried to use his lofter, 
His language wasn’t any softer. 


His phrases when he broke his mashie 
Were fit to turn your visage ashy; 


3ut when he foozled with his putter 
You tell ’em what he said, | stutter 
Arthur Guiterman. 


The First-Tee Fiends 


HERE is familiar type of morbidly 

curious person who frequents the first 
tee on every golf course. He or she, as 
the case may be (and often is), has noth- 
ing in life to do except sit on the club- 
house porch or, if that is too far away, 
on the tee itself, and indulge in horrid 
mirth at the expense of the poor duffers 
who step up to foozle their drives. 

Many a time and oft have I journeyed 
boldly to the links, full of hope,-with my 
best low, tan, wing-tipped brogue shoes 
and my herring-bone tweed knickers and 
my Shetland-wool sweater vest—secure in 
the knowledge that I was making a brave 
show; and, almost invariably, my deter- 
mination has been shattered before I could 
execute one stroke. (The word “exe- 
cute” is used advisedly.) 

The first-tee fiends have occult powers 
of divination. Even before I have started 
to address the ball, they seem to sense the 
fact that I, by my antics, am about to 
provide the sort of entertainment that 
they, with their distorted and astigmatic 
senses of humor, crave; and they nudge 
each other, and point to me, and murmur, 
“ Get this; And 
no doubt it is rich—for everyone but me. 

When I miss the ball once, they start 
to snicker; when I miss it twice, they 
laugh out loud and beckon some friends 
over from the eighteenth green; and when 
I ultimately slice it into the rough, they 
roll about in gross and indecent merri- 
ment. With the result that, when next I 
appear at that particular course, I draw 
a record gallery. 

Some morning in the not (I trust) far- 
distant future, I shall wake up and find 
that, for some reason, I have suddenly 
become a_ better Walter 


this is going to be rich.” 


golfer than 





“TI SAY, CADDY, FETCH ME UP A DRIVER, 
LIKE A GOOD FELLOW ” 


Hagen; then I shall stroll out to the first 
tee, wait until the crowd is gathered and 
properly expectant, and I shall 
with studied nonchalance and barely watch 
the ball as it lights on the green, three 
hundred and eleven yards away. 

I shall then turn to the 
multitude and say something smart and 
ironical. 


swing 


awe-stricken 


I haven’t cuite decided what that will be. 
R. E. Sherwood. 


The Phlebotomous Flea 


FLEA who felt phlebotomous 
\ssailed a Hippopotamus; 
The Hippo, he 
Sat on the Flea, 


\nd, goodness gracious! what a muss! 
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B. WB. Robinson 


Bry Goods, Civaks, Suits. Carpets 


a Morcas 


Septeaber 9, 1930 














Addressozraph Company, 
901 W. Van Buren Street, 
Chicago, Illinois. 


Gentlemen: - 


Our businese increased 50% last yeor 
due to the direct Mail Advertising we did with 
the Addressograph. Yet the year was half gone 
before we adopted the plan. Tnise year with the 
idea in full worki order we expect as great an ¥ 
increase in spite of retrenchments by everyone 






If fellow merchante only realized the -~ 
wonderful advertising opportunity made possible 
by the use of your machine through classification 
and addressing of their mailing lists, every live 
concern in America would have an order in for an 
outfit before your representative could call. 


AA pmterdtes 








“Si 









We use the electric Addressograph most 
advantageously in a great many ways 


oe Ts 







¢ 


Yours very truly, 





Manager Advertising: 





rerrre' oi 


\e 
\» 











a 
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Increased My Business 50% 


—D. . Robinson, “Robinson's”, Alma, Mich. 
25,000 pieces of mail advertising sent customers prints names and data in exact typewriter style type— 
and prospective customers monthly—Three letters to on envelopes, cards or any form 15 TIMES F ASTER than by 
- pen or typewriter, at a fraction of the cost! Fills in dupli 


classified list of 250 brought $1500 worth of sales—Two letters 

to 150 brought $1000—50% increase last year, with year half pas od : . - 

gone when we began—Will increase 50% this year.” Almost Human” Automatic Selector feature 

“f: . enables you to address or skip certain names on your 

These are the gratifying results of Mr. Robin- list as desired, without any effort on part of operator. Classi- 
son's Addressograph experience in BUILDING A fications unlimited. Duplicate files unnecessary 


BIG STORE BIGGER in a small town. Thousands of con- « : or : ; wT ’ 
. a , = yinsons 1S 4 é | res 
cerns everywhere, large and small, are enjoying similar As “Robinson’s” is doing you Sam do here's 


Addressograph dividend-producing advantages. an Addressograph for every line, every size of business 


Have representative de strate right z ) jesk. No cos 
From card index metal plates—Addressograph le ctlcdion. es a - 


aph 


743 Broadway 
NEW YORK 


cated form letters as good as best typists. Errors impossible! 


Service Stations in 50 Cities 


4ddressog 


TRADE MARK 








W. Van Buren St. 
CHICAGO 
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’ ° l Ci are away from it, try to visualize it and remember all of its », a 
LIFE S Tit e ontest details. Forget it if you wish to. Maybe when you suddenly 


To Contestants: The picture for which a title is sought (for pick it up the next day, the title will pop into your head. 
which prises aggregating $1,000.00 are offered), together with But above all, don’t hurry. Sometimes a title will come at 
the rules governing the contest, were published in last week's once, and you will be enthusiastic about it. Then is the time 
Lire, and will be repeated in the next issue, dated October 21. to look out. Your examination may have been superficial. You 


may have missed some important detail. Wait and look at your 





title again the next day. 

And in doing all this, strive for two things—humor and senti- 
ment. If you can get a combination of these fundamental 
things, and get it in one word, you may have made a master- 
piece. 

7 hs 


° ie King Fool in His Castle 


A A\\ \\ 
x iy 


ATA 


oe KING sat in his castle secure— 
ee 





King Fool in his Castle of Doubt. 


“ Beggars believe, but kings must know,” 
Said he. And the beggar without 

Cried, “ Naught can you know in there, O king! 
For to know is but to believe 

That the things we hold as certain and true 
Are never the things that deceive.” 





“ NEVER TOO OLD TO YEARN ” 


(Note: The contest picture reproduced above appeared in Lire 
in January and February, 1905, and the prizes for the title under 
neath were awarded to Miss Marie Russell, Winchester, Mass. ; 
Mrs. T. M. McCarthy, New York City; F. A. Chadbourn, Columbus, 
Wis.; C. E. Rowland, Toledo, Ohio; Miss Kate Lewis, West Med 
ford, Mass., and Dr. Ella K. Dearborn, Portland, Ore.) 











Former Contests 
IFE’S pictorial contests have for many years excited the 
interest and absorbed the attention of its readers. There 
have been several variations of the title contest, but experience 
has demonstrated that this is the most popular. 
The Search for a Title 
How many times have you looked at the title under a draw- 
ing in Lire and thought that you could get a better one? In 
some cases, where the title has failed to give you the exact 





meaning of the drawing, you have quite possibly written in to 
the editor and asked him to explain it. In such a case, when 
you have shown the drawing to friends, each one of them has 
placed upon it a different interpretation. And in some cases 
the title so instantly explains the situation, that you give it no 
thought, because the two—the title and the picture—are so per- 
fectly blended together. 

It looks easy to get a good title to a picture. But it isn’t so 
easy as it looks. A certain method must be pursued. What is 





this method ? 

First, then, no attempt should be made for a title. It is suf- 
ficient to look at the picture steadily for some time, studying its 
details carefully. Put it aside and go back to it—still without 





any effort at a title. Even while you are engaged at this, often- 
times a title will spring up, quite beyond your volition, that will 
fit the picture perfectly. 

Sut if it doesn’t, your next step is to begin to describe the 






situation in the picture, and the best practice is to talk it right 
out. Try this on others. Hold up the picture to the first one at 


hand, and give a description of it. Hit it off as well as you can, 
just as if you were catching a train and didn’t have time to 


files ] 
4 
pat . . : . Vervous Golfer (in background, who has neglected to yell i] 
. , » . the 2 > . > ¢ — — — . avr 7 - 
Then if you don’t get the title, put the picture aside some 7 ee WHAT DO | DO NOW, BOY—PLAY ANOTHER BALL 
where where you can look at it at odd moments. When you OR RUN? \ | 


choose your words. Don’t be oratorical. Be colloquial. This 
process will serve to make you familiar with the situation. 
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lie UPHOLSTERY OF QUALITY 
MADE BY SANFORD MILLS. SANFORD. MAINE 
Rest Assured f 


that if Chase Leather- | 
wove is the upholstery ' 
material on your furni- 
ture you have the best— 
for good appearance and 
long service. + 














Re-upholster with Chase 
Leatherwove—use it for 
your motor-car. 


L. C. Chase (& Co., Boston 


New York—Detroit—Chicago 
San Francisco. 


Leaders in Manufacturing 
Since 1847. 
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WZ ‘a A ge An Ominous Sign 
A , " —<S . » 
) ~ VI] ; ‘ When the guest from the \West had re. 
/ \ es /5} : ae s yz ported all the recent births and leaths and 
rem ica = Ge 


marriages back home, and the d reached 


dessert, they fell to discussing immoral 
times, 
No Bump of Location Left a ee ee _— 
Just before the St. Mihiel show the Ger- aia sniffed the guest, a quaint lit kindergar- 
mans blew up an ammunition dump near a } | ten teacher from Omaha, to 1 xact. “Tt 
company of Yanks. It was reported that | } all came with the war. Too much ‘grande 
there was a large quantity of gas shells in passion,’ as they say over there. too nad 
the dump, and as soon as the explosions eternal triangle, too many affinities, And 
began the Americans immediately made my dear,” with a gesture, “ it’s really spread. 
themselves scarce with great rapidity. ing West. Why, even in Omah would yeu 
When the danger had passed all started believe it?—they’ve begun to serve French 
drifting back with the exception of one man pastry regularly!” 
who did not appear till the next day. —New York Evening Sen 


“ Well, where you been?” demanded the 
His Romance 
“Why does your hired man spend so much 


top kick, eyeing him coldly. 
“Sergeant,” replied the other earnestly, 
“T don’t know where I been, but I give you time standing by the railroad tracks? 
“Hoping for history to repeat.” 
“ Eh? ” 
“That is the exact spot he was standing 


my word I been all day gettin’ back.” 
American Legion Weekly. 
Finding Himself in when a chorus girl on a train waved her 


hand to him last summer.” 
The other day when the beach was 


—Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Mates 


Solomon decided to stay ashore 


crowded, a small boy, looking rather be- 
wildered, approached a police officer and 
said, “ Please, sir, have you seen anything 





of a lady around here? ‘Since the government lets wives of ship 
Why, yes,” answered the officer, “I’ve rel captains sail with their husbands, the last 
ff 


seen several. refuge is gone,” he moaned. 





“ Well, have you seen any without a little e —Ses end Mew York Man 
boy?” Nurse: 1 DON’T KNOW WHY YOU'RE CRY- a 

“Yes.” ING. YOU HAVE A NICE NEW LITTLE SISTER. Motuer: Is Johnny well yet? 

“ Well,” said the little chap as a relieved Only Son (who already has-four sisters) : LittLte Dick: I think so. I heard his 
look crossed his face, “I'm the little ~ boy. YES, DARN HER! NOW I'LL HAVE TO TEND THE mother scoldin’ him this morning. 
Where's the lady? "—Boston Transcript. FURNACE ALL MY LIFE. —Answers. 

~ Lark is published every Thursday, simultaneously in the United States, Great Britain, _ The foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Rolls House, Breams B 
Canada and British Possessions. ‘litle registered in U. S. Patent Office. $5.00 a year ings, London, E. C. Canadian distrilutor, J. R.’ Tanguay, 386-388 St. James Str 


Montreal, Canada. 


in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.60 a year; \ . “> a ae eo j 7 
to Canada, 80 cents. Single current copies, 15 cents. Back numbers, after three months ys! omg pegs pony returned mieoripeal _accompanied ry SOMpEe OE Oe 
. : : A envelope. Lire does not hold itself responsible for the loss or non-return 
from date of publication, 25 cents. Issues prior to 1910 out of print. — licited contributions. 
The text and illustrations in Lire are copyrighted. For Reprint Rights in Great Britain Notice of change of address should reach this office two weeks prior to the 


issue to be affected. 


apply to Lire, Rolls House, Breams Buildings, Fetter Lane, London, E. C., England, 









TO_ PROTEC 





ACTION 


—with the New StrombergCar- 
buretor is as quick as thought. 

rush of power instantly fol- 
lowsthedemand on your engine. 
Efficiency is always on its finest edge. 
On the traffic choked boulevard or 
out in the open stretches, you are 
master. You can slow down to a 
snail's pace—surge ahead at express 
speed — stop— start, at will— your 
eqn bende =. 

In uon to —you get most 
miles Ber gallon. These are facts — 
proved absolutely by service ar.dfully 
explained in literature, which will be 
sent you upon request. _, Write forit. 


y yourcar, 


Suapleny Tite Devices Co. 


12 
64 E. 25th St., Chicago, Ill, 
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To allay coughs, to soothe sory 
irritated throats and oo 







aA 








colds, depend upon Piso’s. Its 
prompt use protects you bj 
keeping little ills from beco™ 
ing great. Buy Piso’s today 
have it in the house ready { 
instant aid. It contains 
opiate—it is good for you 
and old, 

35c at your druggist’s 
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the sort, 
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so’s. | 
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today 
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rains 04 
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Available for Ownership 


Now you may place your own estimate upon LaFayerre. 
Automobiles are in the hands of our distributors and are 
going forth to private ownership. 

As you see these cars abroad upon the highways you will have 
basis for comparing them with others which you admire. 
But not until you have actually driven a LaFayette will 
you have true gauge of its merit. 

Then you will understand why we have stressed repeatedly 
the car’s competent engineering. 

Once you have taken your place behind the wheel you will 
sense the practical application of that engineering. 


It is very possible the car will find such favor in your eyes 
that you will wish to own a LaFayette. 


LAFAYETTE MOTORS COMPANY at Q@rs Ail Inoianarous 
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UR_ ro ° YLISH 
CONTEMPO ARITS 





Frontier Etiquette 
Fresh from Boston, the lawyer in the 
frontier town had just finished a glowing 
summing up for the defense. There ensued 
and the Easterner turned in 
some embarrassment to the judge. 
“ Your honor,” he asked, “ will you charge 


the jury?” 


a long pause, 


answered the judge 
any- 


“Oh, no, I guess not,” 
benignantly. ‘“ They ain’t. got much, 
so I let them keep all they can make 
on the side.”"—American Legion Weekly. 


way, 





“WHat 
is! 
“Isn't Why, that 
woman can have a good time thinking what 
if 


a cheerful woman Mrs, Smiley 


” 


she? do you know, 


a good time she would have she were 


having it.” —Tit-Bits. 








Scotland gave us golf! 

Scotland gave us *“‘Scotch Mists’! 

Though with *“Scotch Mists’, the 
formula was our own idea. 


yet perfectly proof against showers. 
Really two coats in one. Hand- 
some overcoat of rich mixture 
cheviot when it’s fair. Raincoat 
when it rains. For men, for youths, 
for boys. 
*Registered Trademark. 


Mail orders filled, 


ROGERS PEET COMPANY 












Broadway Broadway 
at 13th St. “Four at 34th St. 
Convenient 
Broadway Corners” Fifth Ave. 
at Warren at 41st St. 


NEW YORK CITY 


EUROPE 1921 


Parties enrolling now. Moderate prices. 
Most interesting routes. Great success 1920. 


TEMPLE TOURS 65-H, Franklin Street 





As porous as any all-wool fabric, | 








EGYPTIAN 


\ DEITIES 


fora llintcatn Cigarettes” 
Plain End or Cork Tip 










People of culture and 


inement invariabl 
PREFER. Deities 
to any other cigarette. 





i 


Makers of the Highest Grade 
and Egyptian Cgarelles inthe Vi | 























'HicHER Epucario 








T’other Way Round 


and the apples 
He eyed 


He was a very small boy, - - 
tion, Business and in 35 other subjectsare 
givenby correspondence. Beginanytime 

Che University of Chicago 

Division 30 Chicago, Il. 


“They WORK 
while you sleep” | 


he 


them 


was eyeing were very large. 


for ten minutes, longingly and fur- | 
tively, while the greengrocer bustled about 8 


| a 29th Year 


serving customers. Now he edged near the 





tempting basket. Now he edged away again. 


| 
| And at last the greengrocer thought it time 
to intervene, 

| 


then, Tommy, ” he exclaimed, 

“what are you doing? 
“ Nothin’,” 
“ Nothin’, 

“ Well, 


trying to steal those apples.” 


“ Now 
replied the small boy. 
eh?” the 
it looks to me as though you 


said greengrocer. 


are 


“You're wrong! retorted the nipper. 


“T'm trying not to.”—Answers. 















“WELL, BETSY DEAR, WHAT’S ON YOUR 
20 
MIND? e 
W hildren. 
“1 WAS THINKING, GRANDPA, THAT IF omen and Cc 


THE GOOD DIE YOUNG, 
RASCAT. YOU 


WHAT AN AWFUL OLD 
MUST BE.” 





Best Laxative for Men, 


10, 25, 50c—drugstores. 




















IN ITS MELLOW TONES 


ALL MUSIC FINDS FULL AND TRUE EXPRESSION 
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ge “Ohe HUMAN VOICE and he Cheney 


Hi 

Tue BEAuTY of the human voice as bestowed by nature, can 
hardly be surpassed. And its principles, adapted to THE 
CHENEY, give rare beauty to the playing of this instrument. 
Just as sounds are gathered and controlled in the living 
human throat, so are sound vibrations gathered and con- 
trolled in the acoustic throat of Tor CHENEY. 


MTU es 








The Cheney Acoustic Throat 


THE CHENEY TALKING MACHINE COMPANY+ CHICAGO+ NEW YORK+ DEALERS EVERYWHERE 
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Full Current Wins in 
the Pike’s Peak Classic 


IKE’S PEAK—over twelve miles of 
climb—a ten per cent. grade—the bitterest, 
most gruelling climbing test known to motordom. | 
be a great mechanism—it could not win without infallibly perfect ignition. 
On the Labor Day Pike’s Peak climb the cars which won in all three 
classes were equipped with Connecticut Ignition—For thus only could 
perfect, full-current ignition be secured. 


Ignition. 








T 


The car that wins must 


ONNEGTIGUT 
BY) IGNITION 


The Lexington, winner of the 
Pike’s Peak Hill Climb, Labor 
Day, crossing the finish line at 
33 miles per hour on one of the | 
preliminary runs. This car was 
equipped with CONNECTICU 














We are naturally pleased that the Lexingtons, which finished first and 


preme for private driving. 


CONNECTICUT detectric COMPANY 


Meriden 


a 
rs 








“aS YOU BOYS DON’T SEEM TO BE ENJOYING 


YOURSELVES, WHY NOT TOSS A QUARTER TO SEE 


WHICH ONE GOES HOME?” 





Connecticut 


second in both the free-for-all and the 300-cubic-inch class, and the Chev- 
* rolet Special, winner in the 183-cubic-inch class, were helped in their 
splendid performances by Connecticut Ignition. 


A system which fanctions perfectly under this terrific grilling is surely sa- 
Connecticut should be on the next car you buy. 








~ PAPE'S 


Large 60c Case—Drugstores 


DIAPEPSIN 
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To wind—Touch the Bute 
when changing a record, 
The MOTROL A isa smaliele, 
tric motor easily attached ig 
place of the winding crap 
without marring the wood. 
work or altering the construc 


STUMPED GUDERCaneeeeMab ee ss 


saareneecenn 


ple touch of the button whe 
changing a record, and th 
MOTROLA electrically winds 
= the spring motor, Stopping 
Us) «when the motor reaches the 
proper tension. 

Ask your dealer to demonstrate the MOTROLA,o 
write us for name of dealer in your city. ; 


JONES-MOTROLA, Inc. 
29 West 35th St., New York 57 E. Jack Blvd., Chicago 
6019 Hollywood Blvd., Los Angele ae 
226 1-2 Peachtree St., Atlant 


Outvoted 


9 pea upon a time the political senti- 

ment in a certain rather widely 
known republic was divided into two vast 
parties. Time drew near for these two 
great machines to nominate a presidential 
candidate. 

From East, West, Middle West, South 
and North, delegates of the party of the 
first part exhausted the hotel accommo- 
dations of a great metropolis. After 
listening to the band play selections of 
current popular melodies, they used up 
several thousand reams of paper by cast- 
ing ballots. 

Several hundred existing circumstances 
made it impossible to nominate anyone 
anybody wanted nominated. Faced by the 
odium of not being able to nominate any- 
one, several politicians devoted a few 
moments to thought. Their self-sacrifice 


tion of the phonograph. Asing 
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For 


alone averted disaster. 

A dark horse was put forward. At me, 
mittedly he was presidential timber. He — 
had sensible views,*looked well in a pit ol 
ture, started as a farmer’s boy, and had wi ledg 
no domestic difficulties. His nomination Ti 
was a masterstroke. vith the 

In due course delegates of the party ij" 
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the second part convened in another 
ideally located metropolis. Balloting be- 
gn almost as soon as the organ in the 
convention hall concluded the national 
anthem. 

And almost immediately an odd coinci- 
dence became evident. In this assemblage 
ro one anyone wanted nominated could 





ye nominated. A dark horse also was put 
forward. 

= He was admittedly the sort of man 
small WH0 would make a President. Knowing 
tached if nothing about him, no one could possibly 
n . . . a. 

‘3 a bear him ill will. He, too, came trom a 
Construc! 
ph. A sim . 
a ton’s destiny. He also had all the requi- 
, an F 2 , 

ly winds sites—a profile pleasing to the ladies, level- 
Stopping 
aches the 


sate whose vote is said to sway the na- 


headedness, business sense, a happy home 
and a farmhouse as his birthplace. It 





ROLA,« hecame hard to tell which of the two 


c. sarties had made a more masterful nomi- 
d., Chicago, 


nation. Veterans of a dozen elections / 
predicted a close and bitter fight for the ome a ? 
= e 


presidential honors. 





Election day dawned bright and clear. 
The railroads were swamped by excur- You “hop to it” with a smile. and 
, 


onists. Highways were so crowded 


| senti- J eigenen a finish up the same way, when the 
widely hat automobile accid: its reached an Durham-Du lex i th toh 
° vet mprecedented maximum. Activity reigned P s we eC joo. 
a ewerywhere—except at the polls. Good-bye toscraping and pulling ° 
dential | For hours not a single vote was cast. Good-bye to face-burning and skin 
for hours it seemmed as if there wasn’t irritation. 

South ging to be any President. For the first 

of the |me in months the political situation be- The famous two-edged, detachable 
ommo- BANE interesting. Durham-Duplex Blades are the 


After § [hen, late in the day, one of the candi- 
ons of gates voted for himself, so for the next 


longest, strongest, keenest blades 


sed up § UF years the republic did have an execu- on earth, oil-tempered, hollow- 
y cast- give after all. ground and scientifically stropped 
to an edge of surpassing sharpness 





renee —and guarded to prevent cutting. 
anyone ' } 

















we It’s the greatest blade ever. You'll re 
7 i say so yourself after a single shave _ 
acrifice with this real razor. 
. Ad 
r. He saat. [= quarto Standard Set One Dollar 
and x Razor with attractive American ivory handle, 


safety guard and package of three Durham- 
| Duplex Blades (6 shaving edges). All in hand- 
some American ivory case. 


Additional Blades 50 Cents for a package of 5 


Buescher-Grand Cornet DURHAM-DUPLEX RAZOR Co. | 


Jersey City, New Jersey 


FACTORIES 


JERSEY CITY, U.S. A. SHEFFIELD, ENG, 
PARIS, FRANCE TORONTO, CANADA 


| 1 Sales Representatives in all Countries 

















The 





tone and the most perfect of any Cornet 
made. 
Dlaying a Siw Senaaare. popularity end tsceme ty 

















Steretet..| JJORHAM)-[UPLEX 
ty ime ye serait 


suucschor Band instrument Co, A Real Razor-made Safe 
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las shoes. 
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WL. 


THE SHOE 


SALNVCS 
ANA DOU, 
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BY WEARING || 
W.L.DOUGLAS 


YOU CAN 
SAVE MONEY 
HOE S| 


44 
a 






THAT HOLDS AE SHAPE 


$720 $800 $900 & $10:0° SHOES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES 


yy 








HI 





W. L. 


besides our own stores. 
you, take no other make. 
for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 
CAUTION.— Insist upon having W.L.Do President 

The name and price is plainly lo W.L.Douglas Shoe Co., 
stamped on the sole. Be careful to see 147 Spark Street, 
that it has not been changed or mutilated. Brockton, Mass, 
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e best known shoes 
in the world. They 
are sold in 107 W. L. 
Douglas stores, direct\ 
from the factory to you 


at only one profit, which guarantees to 
you the best shoes that can be produced, at 
W. L. Douglas 
name and the retail price are stamped on 
the bottom of all shoes before they leave 
the factory, which is your protection 


the lowest possible cost. 


against unreasonable profits. 


W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes are abso- 
lutely the best shoe values for the money in this 
country. They are made of the best and finest 
They combine 
quality, style, cere, see a wearing quali- 

ing at higher prices. 
They are the leaders in the fashion centers of 
America. The stamped price is W.L. Douglas 
personal guarantee that the shoes are always 
worth the price paid for them. The prices are 
the same everywhere; they cost no more in 


leathers that money can buy. 


ties equal toother makes se 


San Francisco than they do in New York. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all working 
with an honest determination to make the best 


shoes for the price that money can buy. 


Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
If your local dealer cannot supply 
Send 


Order direct from factory. 


Business of Paging Houdini 


A BANK PRESIDENT FETTERED 
Mr. 
a bank president who said to him: 


another instance of 
eee I 


would to God every cigar I smoke would 


Sivad cites 













6 BELLANS | 
Hot water 
DI Sure Relief 


ELL 


INDIGESTION 





I said, ‘ Why 
He replied, ‘ Maybe 


make me deathly sick!’ 
do you wish that?’ 
if it did, I could quit smoking.’ ” 
—Anti-Tobacco Journal. 
HE thought of a bank president who 
cannot get his wishes granted is one 
sufficient to turn strong men pale. We 
hasten to turn the problem over to our 
staff chemist. 
Of course if the bank president per- 
sists in smoking high-grade cigars, it is 
reasonably certain that he cannot have his 


He 





wish granted. might try smoking 





ic 
those of his friends. Still—the frieng 
of a bank president would not be jp. 
clined to offer him even the mediocre 
vileness of a fifteen-cent cigar (eight 
cents in 1914). To resort to a cheap and 
lowly brand himself would only make him 
lose caste. His is an almost hopeless case. 
On the other hand, it is quite possible 
that the bank president is so hardened 
that even a Pittsburgh stogie would have 
no effect. In which event But stay, 
The staff chemical expert has re- 
turned with a simple formula of grany 
lated rubber and celluloid scraps, which 
he guarantees carry out the idea 
The substance, he insists, included inside 
the wrapper of the highest-priced cigar, 
will not only make the smoker deathly 
sick, but render him absolutely insensible 
for days. 
We accept the thanks and blessings of 
the bank president. 


will 


If he does not care 
to insert the rubber and celluloid himself, 
upon receipt of a box of his cigars, our 
chemist will be happy to do so. By as 
siduous application to the contents of the 
returned box, a victory over the demon 
tobacco may be assured. 

Likewise, we trust that the bank presi- 
dent will not forget to mention us in his 


will. H. W.H. 











than Fox’s Spiral Puttees. T tes it 
finest English wool, in curved form, to ht the leg " 
flat, neat spirals. ave 
the edges, are waterproof and much more comfortable 
than leather or canvas. 
cadet blue. 


with the name and the letter R or L, 











Before Using Marvel 


MARVEL, 548 Fourth Avenue, Pittsburgh jie 














“FP” PUTTEES 


There’s no smarter leg covering for the ques 
They are made of t 


They will not fray and ravel at 
Colors—khaki, forest gree 


- 
The zenuine Fox's—the puttees of the world—havea small brass ~ 





for right or left, on eac 
If your dealer hasn't them we'll supply vou direct. 
Kegulation Heavy Weight $4.00 
Extra Fine Light Weight. A. 
Extra Fine Light Shade....~.--- $5.00 


THE MANLEY-JOHNSON 
CORPORATION 


260 W. Broadway, Dept. 7, New York City 
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Picture is telling 
story. Nothing hij 
on the market. Beg 
cleaning and reifres 
scalp— Marve 
Dresser — dresses 
contrary hair i 









derful manner. 0 
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send postpaid any¥ 
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Aiter Using Marvel 
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ote The Cascades 
ranu- y 19th Floor—Always Cool 
which 





Most unique dining room in 





idea : 

asile New York. Beautiful deco- 

cigar, rations and lighting effects. 

~athly 

nsible 

gs of 

£m “ — — 
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, Our Predatory Persuasiveness 

y nd RE men of letters really as simple- 
the minded and as readily befooled as 
lemon 


the communications sent to them seem to 
. Bp imply? Must an be an 
resi- aes 

P Mark?—if an author may be allowed to 
Im nis 


Hi. 


author Easy 
ue that expressive term. All sorts and 


conditions of men, women and children 


—_ write to authors to ask questions, to ask 
for autographs, to ask for photographs, 
to ask for books and to ask for assist- 

ace, literary and pecuniary. These re- 


wests are at least frank, and those who 


1 proffer them are sometimes moved to 
2 admit that they are intruders upon the 
athor’s time and upon his privacy. On 
ocasion these correspondents who call 
won the author to stand and deliver are 
tven apologetic. It is 
deprecatory attitude is infrequent and 
that more often the request is almost a 
demand. Perhaps the only excuse for 
these letter-writing beggars is that they 
lon’t know any better. 





true that this 





But there is another type of communi- 
cation often received by 
2S rom predatory persons not ignorant—in 
rtsmang ct, full of guile, 
- of thet scrupulous. 
ne leg 
ravel at 
nfortable 
st grees 


men of letters 


and more or less un- 
these 
predatory persons is getting up a volume 


Just now one of 


of brief biographies of living American 
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Eastman Kodak Co., Rochester, N. Y., 








AS you 20. 


The Kodak City 
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FROM HOUSE TO HOUSE 


LEAVING BRIGHTNESS AND CLEANLINESS 
GO THE WHITING-ADAMS 


BRUSHES 


7 e spry and catch the nimble dollars. 
of) Save the Surface, brighten and beautify. 
/. _ *WALL BRUSHES - FILLER BRUSHES - STUCCO BRUSHES: 


_— JOHN L. WHITING - -J.d, ADAMS ¢ CO., Boston,U.S.A. 
Brush Manufacturers 


for Over 110 Years and the Largest in the World. 
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writers, and he is asking these living 
writers to send him lists of their works 
So far his application is innocent enough, 
and even laudable. But he invites the 
living writers to let him have copies of 


their books so that he may render 


special and complimentary service by 
calling renewed attention ” to these works 
And he offers to publish the portrait of 
the writer for twenty-five dollars for a full 
page and ten dollars for a quarter page 


\re there really men of letters and women 


of letters vain enough to fall for this: 
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NRARED QNLY BY J C.ENOLTS 
. for the 
. Refu 
sENO'S 
RERUIT 
Nay ATIVE 
| COMPOUND 
| PLEASANT. COOLING 
REFRESHING, 
| SALINE } 
: ' ' | 
Unite 
| “ee ‘© near aniva® their 
_ att = ing | 
i tacit their 
| that t 
66 are 
9 79 who 
llusic 
There 
DERI vaTive POUN consi 
: noboc 
Sparkling, pleasant, clean-tasting, thirst spirac 
quenching, invigorating! SSD CS ‘ spond 
Y N \ \ \ tors 
ees , CQ ACS NA z 
A small amount of ENO sifted from the \\ }, N y W\S while 
Pere re yp’ Up 0 \ SS JI UN but i 
hand, at any time, in a glass of water, 
lary e 
prevents, or relieves naturally, dizziness, Lastl 
. - stly 
A Very headache, nausea, indigestion, biliousness, \ ' that | 
constipation, nervousness, exhaustion. \ weigh 
Agreeable oY 7 endea 
A , Gently stimulates the digestive organs 
perient and promotes easy, healthy elimination. _ 
a i thoug 
ENO is good for children, too. ee 
( >( 
; i still z 
At all druggists $1.25 for large bottle 
Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., London, S. E., England. 
Sales Agents: HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO., Inc., New York, Toronto, Sydney 
a > 
a Dd 
O a 0 O 4 
O oa d 
d B 
900 e bro y 
Welsh Rarebit 
WN X {9 FSD FN EO 
Smooth as velvet- always, ») 12 /A\ WIS (Dc 
\p\ ea) WW \) 


NASA BY 
NS) = \ it. N 


and so tasty! 
Handy tins ~All Quality Stores. 


FREE BOOKLET 


Ni MW 
‘The Daily Menu Maker’ = i I\G CW iD) 
NOY hy i, 
PURITY CROSS MODEL KITCHEN = ‘ iS) 45) 
* ¥ 


ORANGE, NEW JERSEY 
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FACE PowpeR 
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Those to the manor born sense the quality 
appeal of Lablache—the powder supreme. 
Like old friends, it wears best and is closely 
clinging. A dainty toilet 
requisite + dainty 
women who really care 
for their complexion. 
Refuse Substitutes 
They may be dangerous 44 
Pink or Cream, 75c. a box 
m me ie or by 1 Over two 
nillion boxes sold annually. Send 
ix. for a sample r. 
y; BEN. LEVY co. 
French Perfumers, Dept. 104 
125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 
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afte Lost ! ae > 
: HAT becomes of the multitudinous "Cee mib Oo svul =” r~ 
ring letters which are confided to the 4 hand iti tifa e 

us nN 


United States mail, and which never reach an J {> os. 
ing lost, where do they go, and what is Cuunaud deal, Oumlarc Q. ‘ 
ings; | their ultimate fate? We cannot think 4 = \= a 


ada, 
mn, that they are collected and preserved for ie . 
gs. Mr. Burleson’s light reading, because we § Yy sheen wed, willer ° 
are aware that lightness and readableness 
are seldom their characteristics. No one | pore a a er 


who writes or receives letters has any _—_ 


Aha/ 


trun. | their destination? In the process of be- 


illusion on the subject of their vivacity. 


| There is, of course, the secret service to ts ok. « vi ole Bert by og me Cant. 
consider; but, outside of Soviet Russia, " 
nobody is on a lively lookout for con- na No other pan. CO Bo AGA 
spiracies. In Muscovy, where corre- / 

spondents are possibly few and conspira- ‘lh id aes: - 

. . = 
tors certainly many, it may be worth ee 
while to keep the mail under supervision ; 


but in our land of freedom and rudimen- acl if- al 

tary education such labor is inconceivable. lam fie 
lastly comes the practical suggestion Pa 
that paper is worth a dollar a hundred- 


Weight, and that the Post Office may be ge il ' = PY 6 


endeavoring to turn the letters to some 
useful purpose. Every loyal citizen must No other Uru: 4 acl lie 
approve of departmenta' thrift; and ’ 

though it may take a great many inter- py 

cepted letters to reach the hundredweight, if /) 
still a dollar is a dollar. If the govern- Yo \ 
ment is going to make a good use of that 


money, none of us can reasonably object ca E. Waterm an Company 


to the loss of our mor ni il. I £ 19 I Ww 8 | 
° loss of ‘ ng mai . y 1 B cod ay, N 5 l ) t w t< t ‘ t > rt, ( hi ¢ 0, Ill. 

d lik know. -ignes Repplie : } 24 School Street, Boston 
q | é choo ’ s 











17 Stockton Street, San Francisco 




















. Made’ In The Cup At The Table 
© Coffee-Pot needed—no trouble—no waste. Measure its 
cost by the cup—not by the bulk. The most delicious coffee. 


Healthful—E asy—Economical. 
Trial i 10 Recipe Booklet Free 
Washington Sales Co., Inc., 522 Fifth A seer New York 
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COFFEE oo ail + ih 


RIGINATED BY MR. WASHINGTON IN 1909 




















TTOW YOU LOOK TO A MEDICAL FRIEND 








Everything About 
Cuticura Soap 
Suggests Efficiency 


Soap,Ointment,Talcum,25c.everywhere. Forsamples 
address: Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. 7,Malden,Mass, 











The Confessions of a Slacker 


WON’T vote for Harding becaus« 


althoue’ I have nothing against him 


personally [ don’t like the way he a \ . The Best Oil 


foisted upon the Republican party by a 


small group of serious winkers. And be- . is Cheapest 


sides, all this talk about the front-porch 


campaign gets on my nerves. 
‘ee . : ‘ There’s not much difference in price between 
I won’t vote for Cox, because he made bi : ps ee ee 
; : ordinary oils an avoline Oi ut there’sa 
too much noise about slush funds when po dhe: J nage - 
: : , ifference in service. will pay you to as 
he ought to have been making himself . Pay ) or 
lear about the issues which will be ot your grade of Havoline—the oil that heat won't 
~1€¢ abo » ss Ss [ 
pi ives a luri , break up. It protects and preserves your motor, 
ari ance during the next me 
en ae ene ; , Get it in its sealed containers. 
four years. Moreover, I have had enough 
of the Democratic party. INDIAN REFINING COMPANY 

] A r Del yartly because Incorporated 

> > — CCE se mat , 
wont vote tor ebs—partly ec aw YORK 


is linked up in my mind with Bol- 


a F - . An independent company that produces 
shevism and all that sort of thing, but and refines its own petroleum 
principally because he posed for his photo- 
graph in the act of kissing the gentlemen . — 
who brought him his nomination in the ' . fl Rye . ee 
Atlanta jail. +. ; ’ 

I won't vote for Christensen, becau a? 4 
he is mixed up with the farmers, who are = to ~ ; : F 


all hicks and rubes and not qualified to 


take any part in the government. 

I won’t vote for Watkins, the Prohibi- 
tion candidate, for reasons too humorous 
to mention. 

Ln , ; le 


other words, I cannot see my way 


U S PAT OFF 


“It makes a difference” 


clear to voting for any of the candidates 





Don’t Ask Why = 


but try it 


of them measures up to the stand- 
ards which I would set for the Chief 
Magistrate of this great Republic, and 
LEQ whoever is elected is certain to make a 
mess of the job. Therefore, on election 
day, I shall stay at home and read Sir 

All the Thomas More's Utopia. 
I can thus rest secure in the knowledge 


a 
Old 3 that if tl i 
- nat, even if the country does go to 
“a V | pieces, it won’t be my fault. 
are e 


R. E, Sherwood. 
Beverage 


A Matter of Choice You would not have had to stay 


E tees writer (author, poet, essayist, play- awake last night with that dry 
FORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE wright, journalist, littcrateur, scrib- cough if you had taken 


Try it at Club, Hotel or Restaurants 





Supplied in cases by Progressive Dealers bler, reporter, representative-of-the-press, 


C. H. EVANS & SONS Estab, 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. adjective-jerker, ink-slinger, publicist or r 7 Fe. KEMPS BALSAM 
S E xX U A 3 penny-a-liner) who uses (employs, re- me age 
Be pe fork, wi re Just enough to 


sorts to, utilizers, puts to -woerk, wields 


K. N O W L E D G E manipulates, avails himself of, profits “a moisten the throat 


+ R ae i‘ ": ep y ie a » koe 
32 a eng hag ie Cloth calls into play, applies or falls back upon) 74 will stop that irr 


SEX FACTS MADE PLAIN || a Thesaurus (dictionary, lexicon, index, tating tickle. 
What every young man and glossary, gradus, delectus or concordance) Olio ° 
Every young woman should know ; y Get a bottle to- 
When culew wutne. faded cod should be a person (man, woman, boy, dav f drug 
Every young wife should know ; nied > a a i : e ay irom your - 
! "What cclae cadens anata ena wy — [ : : individual, creature, mor- re 
plain wrapper able contents & commendarions on request tal or human being) of quick decision! - 
AMERICAN PUB. CO. 1086 Winston Bldg.. Philadelphia | | &) of quick decision: ; Le Roy, N. Y. 
PETER J. CAREY, PRINTER = 
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COLE MOTOR CAR COMPANY, INDIAN APOTTS, USA. 
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A Success—Capt. X’s Idea 
















PALL MALL 


FAMOUS CIGARETTES 


ounds 





Capt. X’s big idea —a round 
cigarette, loosely rolled, made from the 
famous PALL MALL blend of 42 dif 
ferent kinds of Turkish tobacco. A 
cigarette that does not have to be tay 
ped, squeezed or loosened—a cigarette 
with a free and easy draught. Plain 
ends. “Read the story of Capt. X.” 


“They Are Good Taste” 
2 PALL MALL ROUNDS (plain 50° 


ends) in the new foil box . . , 











PALL MALL (REGULAR) PLAIN OR CORK, IN BOXES OF 10, 50, 100 AS USUA 








